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Rules for Young Writsrs.

SR b d nulg?m:n:h:l“ i
paper only, an pages.
4 Use pen and Ink not pencil,
; & Bhort and polioted articies will
. be given prefersnce; Do not use ovel
. 259 worda

L] :

! * 4 Original stortes or leiters only
will be used.

! B Write your namse, age and ad-
dr.ss plainly ot the bottom of ths

*  Address all communications io Un-
| cle Jed, Bulletin Office.
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A Duck Tale.

Qld Dippy weas a fussy duck
Who had a mind for misery;
Hhe found a cause for discontent

Amid the best society.

She frotted gors becauss her talil
Was nol of vivid peacock hue;

She worried just because she guacked
And could not Mke a kitty mew.

She was so dreadfvlly discontent
That her poor husband, Bobby

Drake,
Spent all his days just soothing her:
“o be a duck for goodness' sake!”

But Dippy fretted on ond on
She thought her little yellow logs
Too shapely for her big wide feet.
One day she bought some chicken
CSES.

AL Ie::;."hshe said, “when these e;xa‘
w
The babies will be a joy to mse,
They'll surely have-the dainty feet
I have alweys loved to sea’

In three weeks' time the baby chicks
WQranbhto;?m:i!h R

w“nd Dippy sent for . er an

Who hm&d.-md about,

Sho asked them how they llked her
fl

o
Her hu {d sald, “'Tias true
They've slender fdet, but they can't do
A thing that ducks should do-

“Can’'t shoo 'em mnear the water;
Don't swim a Hitle bit; s

And when they get their feathers wet
They nearly have a fit!

“They tallkk ke perfect Foosters:
Not one quacks lke a' drake;
They scratch for food as hens do,

 Bp please, for gracious' sake

“Go sell 'em i{o the poultryman,

- It's very to see

Your friends will never, never stand
For your freak family!™

Poor Dippy_ took his hard advice,
{"Twas. all that she could do),

O, ‘children, learn from Her
7 i

: Avuﬁ,' those sthings you'll rue.

R T Srooklyn Bagle.

—
————

OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

¥ of Tebanonil
Ts re-

_much mugh a

much for It
5 &in mole m

_Lilian Brehaut, East Norwich, N.
¥~ received the prize book you sent
me snd 1 have read half of it, I

to thank you for fit.
Suysan Hattin, of Mt, Hope—Thank
you for the prize book you gave me.
Thelma V- Rﬂ:{ of Petersburg, Va,

LETTERS

-
g

some time back. T go to private school
in Pétersburg, Va. I drive to trolley
car, which is four miles from home
and go four on the car. My brother
Zoes to school also. I have one broth-
or and two sisters, I am the oldest
of four. We have a cute little puppy.
a fox terrier. He goes to bed
my baby sister nearly every
She thinks he is fine. Hs i3
my lap now. I am taking music
and am getting on very well
: ILI et ‘&m i h

ysar? am qtlﬂrxs noth-
ing will close with ma.urj

mnks for my prize book,
ry L. 0'Cassy, of Norwich—I
'lmunnk you for the lovely prize
book gave me. I have started
read it

and find It very interesting.|
am going to try again,

oy Ringl of Norwich Town
_gm-l: ingland,

very much for the prize
I am very well pleased with it.

B

Boy Scouts on the Trail

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1—Yetta Levins, of Colchester—
Fussbugget's Folks,

$—Leontine Gilot, of Baltic—Miss
Charity's Home. |

3=—Mildred V. Morley, of Eagleville
—A&nimal Storles for Little People,

4—Qrazialia Martin, of Flainfield—
Threo Little Women's Success, .

BOYS' AND GIRLY DEPARTMENT

|anas of him so he could feel paid for

{ tive to do so much for so little money.

' country this!fall, they chnnot be given

trying | were

had lately bought the land from the
wish | Pl el

Mass—Three Little Wcrmm as Wives. |

—Edwin Maynard, of Lyme—The
Boy Bcout's First Camp F

7—Lucy Carter, of Scotland@—Three
Little Women.

S—Floride Reil, '.of Versailles—
Alice’'s Adventurea in Wonderland,

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
' AWAKES,

" When you buy & banana for a penny
or iwo, do you ever think there was
a day not so long ago when the ban-
ana was geldom sesn in the market
and dear. ’ ’
You would be surprised if you coulM
see the sgettlements and railroads and
steamships and men which it takes
to keep the New England markéts sup-
plied with this fruit, which is g0 cheap.
In the long-ago we did not use to
see the yellow bananas, The commer-
cial bananas were of s deep red, but
the quick means of getting the fruit
to market and the great demand and
neceasity for keeping it cheap brought
the vellow, or wild Hananas, to market.
I saw somewhere that a million dol-
lars are invested {n this business and
that thousands of men are emploved.
and that 150 miles of railroads had
been built to bring the fruit to the
shipping points, and that ocean steam-
ers loaded with the fruit are always
salling the ocean between Central
America and American ports; and the
few pennies we spend for the fruit
not only supports all of these people
but is enriching a few. =
How does {t? Because a little' money
buys = lot of fruit in tropical coun-
tries. T unce read of some travelers in
Central Argerica who felt under obli-
gations to a planter for favors done
them and they ordered a bunch of ban-

his trouble. He brought the bananas a
hq,lf'm.ih‘ to their camp and charged
them three cents for the bunch and
then they felt they had been guilty
of imposing upon good nature becalse
they had compelled” the friendly na-

Bananas and mahogany in the
tropice are so plenty that like apples
and’ po in some parts of ‘this

AWAY. .

There are few peogle who know
that one pound of bananas are as
nourishing for food as a vpound of
meat from the loin, & pound of veal |
or a pound of black bass or bluefish.
The bananas we bhuy for m few cents |
support a great business—a business
larger than you can imagine

LETTERS WRITTEN TO ' UNCLE
~ JED

_ An Indian Rg-union !
Uncle Jed: 1 came to: the land of
the Sioux Indlans when a boy direct}
from a New village. There
was only one white child (a girl) at the
e where my family located, but|
undreds - of- Indlans, all
(bucks), women (squaws) and child-
ren (papooses and smugs) There
& few white men—a missionary,
Mr. Joseph Hancock, a farmer and 'a
trader. There were also a surveyors
crew and_the town-site pr . =
Willlam Freeborn. The government

-~

resery a strip 30 miles
long and

shore of Lake Pepin for the half-breed
chase had been partly surveyed sad
en ;

thrown open-.to set t,
in writing thils letter to
wakke department is to an-
nounce that last summer I had the
pleasure of meeting many of those
game Indian boys and
‘White Earth agency.
ered to celebrate the 46th anniversary’
of the treaty by which the Minnesota
Chippewas and Sioux changed from
age-long enemies to allies; this
change being one of the resuits of the
m‘ﬁi‘:’ haw “:'.’l?‘mo from
t what a ! the boys
and girls of my boyhood to the Ine
dians of 1814. This summer ¥
well educated, fyll blooded h
speaking people who mixed freely
;ﬂ& the omhl:oya ug_.'.glﬂn of my boy-
] now war ppings and oid
style blankets.
In the past it was T who had to
make signs and learn to, speak a new
language; now all could understand
Hnglish. Before, the mothers “toted™
their children who could not walk on
their backs inmt.he folds of & blanket:
this summer they used baby carriages
and several had whits gervants to
move the carriages.
In the old days nothing countad mare
than a plece of the scalp of & Chip-
pewa atr:'u :ntoma belt about the waist
or ng In & center of a woodsn
hdop fastened to a Hght pole and made
the center of 2 number of howling,
painted, dancing beings; but now,
while in war trappings, both Sioux
and Chippewns gras hands in
friendly clasp and joined in a union
celebration.
It was a renewal of the smoking of
the peace pipe and many had come s
long distance 10 take an actlve part.

5—~0ba Butler, of New Bedford,

Many in full war dress were gradu-

THE POOL

“We wers talking about the web
worms,” said Mrs, Blackbill Cuckoo,
who had been brushing out her home
preparatory to leaving by an early
evening flight for the south to pass the
winter. “They are a crawly set, any-
Low. They even attempt to enter my
narrow doorway and build a swing-
ing bed in one corndr of my best room,
just becausge they know I am away.

“If I was Farmer Coudet's or Farm-
er Fischer's boy do yon know what I
woull do? I would get Grandpa Wil-
son to tezch me how to easily recog-
nlga thess night prowlers in every
stage of their life. Do I know? What
e question. Haven't I been after them
ever since I was ‘able to work for my
own support?

“Just as Farmér Churchill goes af-
ter Buck Deer, or Madam Partridge,
go T hunt these web worms as they
are good to eat as kid worms or as
moths. No! Don’t call them butter-
fiiee. That would be disgracing a
family thot takes gfeat oride in the
fogt they salute Madam Nature's lead-
era—the winds, the sunlight and others
—with their wings every time they
alight. You never caich a member
of elther the Miller or Moth family do-
ing thaot”

“By the way,” croaked Grand
Toad as he sat on & large water iy
lecf. Have you ever ncticed how all
these inscct people !n The Pool with-
out the aild c¢f sight, amell, feeling,
hearing or tasiing, seem to know my
object in ©eing around. They must

of thelrs must be somethi wonder-
ful. Did you ever wu.tchnsthem use
them? I have many times as I ar-
ranged my double tongus for instan®
use and then was disappointed. w
they tap the ground, each antenna
bent at the tip into an arc and inspired+
with a continual vibration. Every
crack, mound or hollow Is investigated
with the quivering threads. Reafors
they get in reach of the point of my
tongue that has been recoated with
paste in the back of my mouth, that
insect has become alarmed byv.some
pecullar plece of dirt, or other object
and stops coming to rummage avery
part of the object with increazed agi-
tation, How the tips of those antennae
mold themsgelyes to the form in the
road. I hate to jump as there are
others nearin mei but you must have
seen it all at makes them stop?
Can they smell my coat? (And that's
not wart breeding, either.) If so, how
do they scent? 1 never saw their
noses, did you? Now—"

“Hold on there, Mr. Toad. I do not
know how it {s with your web worms,
cabbage worms and others iike them,
but I do know that I can smell,” in-
terrupted Mres, H. Bee with a hum,

“So can L" shouted Master Bestle,
You place 2 dead member of any
family gathered here where T cannot
ges it, and I will soon have it baried.
It i{s the scent that calls me to my
work as a grave dizger, nothing eize”

“Well, what you say may e true’
sang the toad. "but where is the nose?”

ulin:

Sioux, men | bold.

suffragettes and it

15 miles wide along the west | th
children. The remainder of the pur-|al

ntes of some achool, yet took part with
the vim of 1862 or earlier.

It looked odd to see the Indians do
their own policing. The force were
proud of their wide plnk and blue
sashes, their big nickel stars and
police belts, with the usual clubs.

At this meeting I came across an old
Indian who immediately recognized in
this old man with his gray beard and
hair the beardless boy he had taucht
to never shoot at cne pigeon but get
@everal in a line and then use but lit-
tle shot and powder. He spoke to me
in the Dakota language as he held
out his hand. The nearly forgotion
guttural tones, the way he grasped my
Jhand and the =ign of friendship made
with the other hand according to a
long forgotten local Indian sociely
tode recalled hfim to me.

We had to talk at ﬂra!l. mostly in
English but the long unused words
00N, gling back and by
his help I able after awhile Lo
ahswer in his native tongue in a
balting way.

I_was no longer lannely. Wives,
grown up children and other friends
were introduced. What a “swapping”
of stories, Even a civil war camp fire
could not equal this. What was sald
or recalled will do for other chapters
and will be the better understood after
this Introduction.

GRANDFATHER LOWATER.

was

Barbarossa

Dear Uncle Jed: Many hun
vears ago Germany had a great -
peror <alled Barbarossa. The name
Barbarossa was given him betause of
: an old man,
Barbarossa undertook & journey to
the Holy Land, taking with him one
hundred and fifty thousand of his best
soldiers. One day the great army had
to cross a broad river. Thé emperor,
without waiting to dismount from
his horse, plunged into the stream and
was drowned.

His broken-hearted soldiers carried
the body back to Germany and placed
it in a deep cavern far up & mountain
gide., The peasantz even now point
out the mouth of the cavern. They say
that within it the emperor rests in
an enchanted sleep, Once every hund-
red years, so the atory runs, Barbar-
ossa wakens. He sends a dwarf to
sea it the ravens fly about the moun-
tain peek, If they are seen the em-
peror sinks agein into & century of
sleéep.

. Barbarossa sits, .they say,  leaning
upon ' a great stone table through
which has long red beard has grown,
reacling the fioor of his;cavern and
winding itself about the txble. Thus
he sleeps and walts for the happy
hour when rtavens shall mo more fly
about tlie mountain. Then he will come
forth with his knights and go back in
great glory to Germany.
G MARTIN, Age 10.
. Plrinfield.

A Trip to Washington -

‘Dear Uncle Jed: Great was my sur-
prise when home came my father and
told me to prepare myself to go to
Washington with the Fourth Co., C. A,
C., of New/ Bedford.

We went to Fall River by a special
car and from Fall River to New Jer-
#ey hy boat, and from there to Wash-
ington by train. When I landed in
Washington It was very windy, so I
boarded a car for the place I was to
[ O TR RS =

 When the day of the inauguration

dent ‘and the rest of the people in
R Fe
The suffragettes had a grand dis-
D and some of them rode in teams
while others rode on horse-back.
The leader looked wvery stern and
About all one could hear and
“Votes for Women.”
each flag was Dpro-
by wsuards.

watch the horses keep atep,
” The would . crowd in:on the
‘made ml:‘ hard for
. astepping
it¥every so far apart
and

a policeman the
movg hack when he

the horses, to
on someone,
ere

crowd had to came

ong.

The dag Infur tthe tta;a my
father an went up ash-
ington’s;home and saw thqm‘ died

in ln% ~the st
When he was going anywhere,
Besides that I saw the harpischord
and other things that were there.
The next day I climbed the Wash-
ington monument and went in the
museum. In one room of the museum
I saw Washington's sults that he wore
in the war, and all the swords he ever

In the afternonon-we went to the
mint and saw them make paper
P Afer stayt fow days and

T ng a few 8 and. see-
ing the other places, I came home and
had a great deal to tell my school-

mates.
OLA BUTLER, el

New Bedford. At

-ROWAN TREES,

Dear Uncle Jed: —While T was walk-
ing through the country I observed
& beautiful young and very rare tree
fa__ connaoﬁ_m;, t-:d :a ’%r as Ihlmow

are o rwi t
here o In [} -l hat

One_trés is on Laurel Hill avenus
just bBeyond the schoolhquse, on the
right side of the road in the
leading to the Thermos Bottle Whrks.
The other tree .is in Yantic near the
highway.

- They are rowan trees, or mountain
ash, and have beautiful clusters of
small. white flowers in spring followed
by red berries which are very sour and
are in clusters and remain on the tree
unvtil'luute in fall. 1

e-Awakes can have great fun
with the berries by running a pin
through the center of the berry, insert
pin or needls in the stem of a clay
pipe. then by blowing through the
bowi of the pipe the berry will dance
all sorts of ways and will maks any-
body laugh: for their dancing Is more
entertaining and wholesomé than the
tango or turkev-trot.

The tree iz most deserving of cultl-
vation and study.

] MYRON J. RINGLAND.

Norwich Town.

—
The Schoel Fair
Dear TUncle Jed: I thought T
would write and tell you about owur
school fair
Our school fair was on a Friday.
There ‘were very many people at it.
We had-three tables full of things and
some on the floor. There wers very
many who received prizes. I got the
second.
We had three-legged races ' potato
races, bag races and single races. I
won in the three-legged race.
tl'j;nerg dw“h some nice sewing the
ris made when they went to se 3
3 : sewing

There.wers lots of very nice vege-
tables the boys raised in their g::..
dens.

The painting was so nice that Mr,
Brundags wants some painting done
for him.

HD V. MORLEY.
Eagleville, &

His Pets

Dear Uncle Jed: T have read many
of the Wide-Awake stories and llke
them wvery much, so I thought I would
write one.

I am going to tell you about my
pet=,. Ome is a lttle dog. His name
ism Rover. He is black and curly. He
iz a French poodle. He does not know
many tricks vet., He will bring you
a stick or a ball, shake hands, beg ur
speak for his food,

%ue _2.sixth sensq. Those antepnea
» . .

GRANDFATHER LOWATER.

There is a little brook near my home,

arrived another boy and I went to!
* 1] watceh the parade and to ges the prest-|

stage coach he rode in|p,

Tn the villdge Below the farmers had

In the summer I took him down to
have a swim every day. I gave him a
bath twice a weel,

Aly other pet is a cat, My catl's
name is Nabby. He ls Yyellow and
white. One day when my Grandmsa
_was out- doors she heard something
mew; she looked around and saw a
cat: =hie bhrooght kitty in and gave her
somie 1i'tk.  After she had drank her
milk she ¢oried un in 2 chalr and went
to sleepn.- Sbhe did not eeem to want
to go away. .

We ipnguived if had

anybody lost

her. Noboedy sesmod 0 ¢laim her, so
she still is here. oW we like our
kitty so much we weull not part with
her,
Good-bye for tlis jime,
EDWIN MATNARD. Age ).
Lyme.

Children's Games '
s

Dear Uncls Jed: Az schoal
begun: and we- have quite a while to
play mnoons, I thought 1 would =enl
in a few for amusemient that

I think are quite nice; also, are gbod
for evening gatherings. ' =

Stir the Mush.—One chair’ Jesz than
tbe number required for the company
is provided. . The players seat them-
selves in a circle, one being chosen
to stir ‘t'.?e mush. . He stands in the
center ,
in a solémin tone: "Stir the 'mhus 'l
Stir the mush!”. At the same time
stirring vigorously until suddenly ie
knocks three times upon . the  floor.
At this signal all the players leave
thelr deats and take others. The lead-

for a geat also, and of course oue is
left out,and he or she must be.
next ondé v “stir ‘the mush." ~ °

This and' That—A co:_ag dderate is
necessary for t%'h; ‘tricki’ -The one per-
forming the trick goes out of the room
and the confederate agrees with the
audience to touch’ a gertain articie.
The person outside 'is recalled and
his confederate begins to question him.
Did T touch this music book? No.
Did T touch this table? No. Did I
touch that fork? Yes, The secret
consists in saying the word that be-
fore the article touched, instead of this.

Game of Cat.—The person who :s
to play the part of cat should stand
outelde of the door of the room where
the company is assembled. - The boya
and girls in turn come to the other
side of the door and call out: “Meow!™

If the cat outaide recognizes a friend
and calls out her nmame correctly in
return he is allowed to enter the rocm
and the Iatter then takes the place «f
the cat. If, on the contrary, the cat
cannot recognize the voice, hes |is
hissed and remains outside until he
is able to do so.

The Traveler’s Alphabet.—The play-
ers sit in a row and the first begins by
saying “I am golng on a journey to
ithenl." or any place beginning with

The one sitting next asks, What will
you do there? .

The verbs, adlectives and nouns
used in the reply must all begin with
A, as Amuse alling Arthur with an-
cedotes, etc, If the player answers
correctly it is the next player’s turn.
}‘l‘w. perhaps, I am going to Brad-
O r %

What to do there?

To bring back bread and butter.
u;l\ tlhird sava, I am going to Constan-

ople.

What to do there? ==

"To carry contented cats.

Anyone who makes & mistake must
pay a forfeit,

I hope the Wide-Awakkes will try
these games and see if there isn't
sport in them.

LUCY A. CARTER, Age 12.

Scotland. = -8"

Joan' of Arc

Dear Uncle Jed: I will
dbgrnt .{’oa.;v ofﬁAm.

ear e hundred years o theres
lived in France a littie girl mmd" Joan,
Her father and mother were pious
people, but wvery poor. The child
lsarned to pray, to sew and to apin,
and to tend sheep, but nothing more.

One day, wheén she was about 18
years of age and was tending her
sheep she heard a wvolce calling her,
and saw a bright light. She did not
now wherg the volce came from, but
it told her she would gne day save her
country. It bade her be not afraid,
but be good and pious. The voice she

eard was a volce from heaven,
Four years after, this young girl,
who could not read nor write, was at
the head of the army of France and
de!euAbox'tha m‘“ - army.

: & year er, Joan was made
prisoner by the enemy. Then those
for whom she had done so much did
nothing to help her, and the poor girl
was burned to death by the English.

To the end she was as good and as
plous as when she was a littls child.

IDA REIL, .
Vereaiiles. s

tell you

Wheat

Dear Uncle Jed: T had to sto
-hu:t vlvhnt in my commercial leog!
raphy lesson so I thought I w
wr%!hs a ;t&ry al;tdmt it. 4 o

e W t se consists of a
inside a thin husk. The innnr!;:trré
of the grain is used in making fine,
white flour, but the entire grain makes
wholesome, though darker, flour.

There are seve kinda of wheat,
Some grow best in bhot others
in cooler climates. "these reasons,
wheat is'a wide-spread graln.

Wheat {s hardier than corn, not ba-
ing s0 easlly injured by frost or by
cool weather. The cooler plains of
the temperate zone therafore jeld
more wheat; the warmer plains more

corn, A
LILLIAN BREFAUT, A %
East Norwich, N, ¥. —_ts

STDRIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES.

~ Caught in a. Thunder Storm.

A new day had dawned. The sun
which had begun to rise seemed.like
an immense red ball, as it made its
w through the huge white clouds

t adorned the surrounding heavens,
The reflection of the trees against the
sun could be plainly seen, although a
vapory mist hung carslessly everyv-
where. How beautiful everything was.

risen but a few moments before and
were preparing for the day's work.
Far out at sea a ship lay like an im-
mense spot against the horizon.

The blue sky above, the sun, and the
beaautiful landscape lay: before the
rising sun. The /sun rose high'in the
heavens in spite of the surrounding
Elory and now not only the farmers,
but the whole village had risen with
it, A few birds floating across the
sky alsp seemed te be born anew, and
their cries broke the tireless silence.

A small lad, perhaps eight yearm
of age, had been watching Mother
Nature as she displayed this marvel-
ous scene, and a glance at his youth-
ful face was sufficient to have told
one that he was a country lad, and
worshipped nature as the goddess that
she is.

The curtain drops and rises, the
scene has changed. The sun is blot-
ted from sight by the gray clouds,
which are increasing rapidly.  Ha!
Tather Sun is caught In a thunder
shower. The mist increases rapidly,
sprinkles fine drops at the passerby;
the drops increase: a heavy shower
draws near, the rumble of thunder is
heard, far off in the distanct: it be-
comes as dark 25 night, the rumble
sounds nearer: tha rain increases. and
it seems as If Thor is everywhere,
fiashing his mighty hammer: the light-
ning becomes zigzag and sharp. Lights
fn the village tell that. the darkness
has resided here a3 well as elsewhere.

th a walking stick and says|

ture's theatre has long since returned
to his home.

The farmers are looking after their
stock, and the whole world seems to
be aware of the approaching storm.
The muffled “Honk, Honk!"™ of auto-
mobiles tells one that the people are
hastening homewsard,

We look at the sea. The ship we
saw but a few moments 2go Is wreck-
ed upon the distant coast, with many
of its timbers scattered far and wide.
Some poor souls are clinging to float-
ing driftwood, and as we listen wu
hear (as if to add to the melancholy
scene) the ship's ofrchestra playing
Throw Out the Life Line,

Once more and for the last time the
scene changes. But. this time It i=
the same as the first.

A little later the clouds begin to
bedeck the now cloudless sky, and as
an end to it all the ple of the vil-
lage stop work, and the smeall boy
=eeks the welcome fireside, and the
silvery moon rules o'er the stillneas,
as though the drooping flowers, the
sea, the sky, the forest and all crea-
tion, are_sdt peace with the beautiful
MoOn a8 oueen:

DAVID CARLYLE, Age 12.

Norwich. " S

The Tame Deer.

A few Tears agc some MeENn Were

hunting for.deerr on the prairies of
Noorashn.,  One day ‘they ahot a doe
wliclhh Irsd two yvoung ones wity her.
The youny deer. or fAwWnS, Wwere 50
trighitercd - th=y did not know which
wayv {0 gu. Une of them ran right up
to the Runters and was caught,
" One of the men, whose name wWas
Gray,; took the fawn home and kept
him. He soon jot- quite tame., and
would go to his master when called.
A soon as he was full grown. a har-
ness was made for him, and he was
taught to draw & buggy like s horse.
It'was a curious sight to see Mr. Gray
riding through th=e streets of the vil-
lage In A carriage «<irawn by such a
queer looking animal. Tt not only at-
tracted the attention of the people,
but the horses; as theyr prssed. would
look very shyly at the deer's long
horns. Some of them were fright-
ened.

Mr. Gray had two children, a boy
and a girl, who learned to drive the
deer, and who grew to be very fond
of him, . - ;

One night the people ware awakened
from their sieep by the cry of “Flre!
Fire!”™ and the ringing of bells all
over_ the village.

The fire proved to be in Mr. Gray's
stables and had burned so miuch before
it wips seen that it could not be put
out. The poor deer was tied in the
stables; he could not get away and
was burned to ashes In the

‘The children mournad their loss for

‘a loang time. Everyone felt sorry for

the tame dear was well known over
the village and had
favarite,
LEONTINE GILOT, Age 10.
Baltic.

e e
Pin Money from Pin Feathers.

Mildred came dancing jnto the room,
where her mother was, to tell her Mrs.
Waesatcott was going away for & whole
year, and says 1 may have all the
:E“ her hens lay if I take care of

em.

¥ was decided Mildred might ac-

cept Mrs, Wéstcott’'s offer, provided
she took entire charge of the hens and
asked only advice from the others:
- She aset busily to work to care for
her new family. Every morning she
cleaned the coops and filled the water
dishere and then gave them their
breakfast of grain.

Bhe had five customers to whom she
delivered a dozen eggs every wesk
after school. :

All this work was not hard, but it
had to be attended to. No matter how
much Mildred wanted to remain to
supper with one of her school friends
in town, she had to think of giving
her hen family their supper.

At the end of the year when Mrs
Westcolt was :bout to return, Mndrodd
reckoned up her egg account an
found sHe had received $109.20 and
that her expenses were $58.568, leaving
her a gain of $50.62,

Mildred feit well repald for attend-
ing faithfully to the biddles® many
wants. She hoped with a part of her
profit to buy some hens of her own,
and go on earning pin money from
pin feathers.

FLORA L. HOUSE, Age 12.

Secotland, ’ d I

Tea in Russia, .

In Russin they make fea with a
samonar, which is a lnrge rose-shaped
urn of copper, brass, or sometimes
gilver. Inside there is a funnel of the
same metal which is filled with little
sticks and charcoal, just llke a mina-
ture fire. The water is put around this
fupnel and another hent plece of the
metal is attached to the funnel and
put outside the window to carry off all
the smoke, and when all this has been

done the urn is placed on the table|

with the water bubbling round a glow-
ing little fire, . A

The lady of the house sits at the
head of the table with a towel, daintily
embroidercd at each end, leid across
her knees, 1t is about two yards long,
but only 14 or 15 inches wide. She
proceeds to make tea In & littie china
teapot with the water that is freshly
bolling in the samovar, much as we
are accustomed to make it, only weak-
¢r. She then pours it into cups, or
sometimes glasses In metal stands, In-
to which pleces of lemon have previ-
ously been put HEech person is sup-
plied with a2 sweet cake In jam which
they eat with a spoon. When the tea
is handed around each person puts a
plece of cake or jam into his mouth to
sweeten his tea. s

A brass, copper or silver basin is
also placed upon the table, shing with
all its might, because it corresponds.
When another cup of tea is reguested
the lady rinses the cup, spoon, and
saucer by pouring water over it iotp
the pan, and then she wipes them
wiﬁh her t%}vet!. and then she pours an-
other cup ea.

YETTA LEVINE, Age 11

Colchester,

O ———
Ants. .

Men who have studied about ants
tell us that there are ants which bufld
little cities. Of course, it takes hun-
dreds of ants working together to
build even a very little city.

When the city 1a done, they clear
a Ittle field around it: thac is, ther
take out of the field all the grass and
weeds, and all the sticks and stones
Then they plant their gram.

Their grain is a kind of grass which
bears a seed very much like rice; and
when the grain is ripe they take it
into their houses.

If the seeds are damp they put them
in their houses to be used as food.

JESSIE BREHAUT.

East Norwich, N. Y. -

General Robert E. Lee,
General Iiee Was' once a passenger
in a crowded railway train. Presently

an aged weman, ‘poorly dressed and[

carrving a heavy basket, boarded the
train. She walked fromr one car to
another without finding a seat; and no
one offered her one - At last she came
to the place where General Lee was
mitting. He rose at once. Lifting his
hat politely he said:

“Madam, pray take this seat.”

In an instant & dozen men offered
their seats to the General, but he re-
fused them all, saying:

“If there was no seat for thi= old
lady, there is none for me.”

A Swiss Legend
Switzerland, the lovely land with
lakes and mountains, was once ruled
by a eruel man by the name of Gessler,
To show what he could do, he stuck

The =mall boy who was watchiug na-

= cap on the end of a pole and sald

become a great/

all M% should bow before it.

One day llam Tell, a brave Swiss,
and bhis little son Walter came from
their home upon the mountains, The
two passed by without bowing before
the cap and Tell was arrested.

As Gesler rode by he said, “So vou
are the best marksman In-the land,
are you?" i

Up spoke little Walter, *“So my
father {s," he sald. “He can shoot an
2pple from a hundred paces away."
m“’!‘hex.: lg:.:im nhlu:;: an apple from

8 son's at & ¢ paces away,”
said Gessler. Py o

The boy was bound to a tree and the
soldlers placed an apple on his curly

“He said, “Shoot, father,
12 ther, I am not

mzellv:,h?: the'arrn:w. blt hit the ap-
alter ran to his -
S is father un

As he turned another arrow fell from
coat.
arrow,”

his
“You took another said
Gessler, “What fcr, Tell?™
w:;?;fd I bhad bharmed myisgn this arrow
ave gone sira t t O
RY A. BURRILL, Age 12.
Stafford Springs: At

The Adventures of a Cent.

“Are you reafdy to hear my story”™
aslied an old cent to a little _m'n

The little mouse consentedl and the
old cent began:

“l am now old and copper-colored,
but 1 was ence bright =nd new and
shiny. How I was made and my very
early adventures I cannot remember.
Harly on= morning I awoke to find my-
self held tightly in a chubby ifttle
bady's hand.

“As 1 afterward heard the baby's
father (gok me from a bank and be-
¢ant=e | wnd so shiny he gave me to
this litile boy. -

The little boy thought so much of
me oecause he said 1 was “a nice new
penny.” He put me under hils pillow
at night and by his plate at dinner.

me that I gre% proud, Oh! jt is ter-
rible after heing so proud to be for-
Sotten entirely. o

One day my little master and i
went to the beach. He was playing
with the sand when I slipped from his
Angers. Until it was time to home
1 was not missed.  Then the little boy
cried a4 he was given another cent,
bul not haif as nice as 1 was,

That night instead of a soft hed 1
alept in the sand. It was cold and
lonesone,

Late in the morning two boys came
along. They were very sad because
they only had nine cents. Sitting right
beslde me ene ran his fingers through
the sand picked me up. How
happy they were. They ran to the
Chinaman’s store and as they had ten
cents now they weres given the toy
they longed for.

The Chinaman put me Into a draw

F

dropped
. hand into & crack in the
ere

T dropped into this oid
is now my home.

gome value in the
uld only get away
try to find my way

little

et
The Obedient Ejephant.
In some countries in Asia an ele-

in
t

see the flag flving from his back.

One of &lm elephm which be-
jonged to the poona was very
brave and very kind. But he would
?m“berﬁu order of no one except his

One time while a very flerce fight
was raging the driver called out to

The Poona soldiers who feared they
were- overcams were cheered on
by the t of the He never

a the hot

fire, the noise,
fusion, listened
of his master. -Sharp - spears were
hurled at him, a score of javelins
plerced his side, hia ears dripped
with blood; but he like & rock.
“Come f g

oward! My the

Poona captain, our flag still floats and
the battle will yet be ours.
His men discouraged and ready to
fiy rallied at this command with-a
cheer for the fiag, pressed forward and
in a short time won the victory. -
They gathered around the brave
elephant and offered to lead him where
he would be fed and cared for; but
and worn the creature

master's volce but that master would
never speak again.

A rider was sent in great hagte to a
place fifty miles away where lived the

thl,u::;hund where the bat-
tle had been t and the elephant
showed ‘- very plainly he was glad to
see him, and permitted him to lead him
AWAY.

KATHERINE GORMAN, Age 9.
Versailles. ; -

brought to

Shampoos

And occasional use of Cuti-
cura Ointment will clear the
scalpofdandruff, allayitching
and irritation, and promote
hair-growing conditions,

Samples Free by Mall

boak. Address “Outicurs,” Dept, 108, Basten,

Of course, he made such a fuss over| tion

though wounded
would not move until he heard his|,

CASCARETSFOR
BOWELS STOMACK
HEADACHE. COLDS

CLEAN YOUR LIVER AND CONSTI-
PATED BOWELS TONIGHT '
AND FEEL FINE." '

ol

Get & 10-cent box now. ] )
re yvou Keeping your lver, tomach
and bﬂ*el-dﬂn.vunmdm;nﬂm
Cascare forcing a. pes-
mem n-«ry"tew days with salts,
lmétortut, ; el T 5
ascarets immediately cleanse -
stomach, remove the sour, uﬂa“g:
amfamunun; food and foul gases;
t the excess bils from the liver and
Batel wasts mitter and-otion To s
bo: iy and polson in ﬁ.
Vo odds how _sick, headachy, bilio
and constipated you feel, o Gumr?t
tonight will straighten vou out hy
morning. They work while you sles
A 10-cent box Your ma‘%
keep vour head clear, stomach swest
and your liver and bowels regular for
their Hitu lnl;:tu liu; s :
e a
Dig, too. ' ° !ﬂﬂ!: 3

- -t t:=

paper ov
to see If he f
mi.;n : i eould d(hoct.
bert. was tbo anxious fo.look Hhis
over, and was fairly jumping “with
anxiety. : .
2 ir the answer to ths

leiplo" asked the teach

«

The: teacher shook head
glimkelg Ho;:urd Binkly, R_.tolrwe- m-%
nkly, who answered : %,
$524.00" MO
The teacher sald “correct” How-
ard was del{ghot:d; "t Lol

The reason Robert's.
that he had not wﬂmlg
mkjnz. the proh lm.'mm;- .

's success was due to wisdom ‘ ;
“thinking before he put the answer
do’:n" OR._Daper. - o

WALT -GLVI&AN. Age 12,
Willimantic., . KT
- e A

o, Benutitul Rides in Ireland. .
a left Matroom went, Y
easterly dlru::lnh. w?‘“ W tHe =
ing of the waters 'o!-ntnrlycu !

- I

Eﬂ

l:no “tord Bhnm?.- _;Mch is &

. am ! (] <

el ireionjon e ourial o e
mobile r
the Lakes of Killarney. We saw
ruing of :

many casties,

th 'uhtkl: ;mw the

esa cas were in
rebellion of 1841. ‘The road g
runs into the valley of the Gasm.
It is about gix or eight miles Io
From the road it appears to be & wWou
with a stream run at its side, But
as we crossed the bridges we .no=
ticed a number of streamlets two

fringed Swithi ‘roy=lifern, the
el{hh:hltkl":'hmoﬂ

Pyne .
sight on our right. * i

are covered wlth"t&c purpls
and yellow furze. patches
between them,

unsurpassed by any

It is supposed to have been

the action of &, glacier, which
Ages. .

through :
reached Cork to rest for a few days.
RICHARD W. TOBIN, JR., Age 11

Go to Millstein’s (Ladies’

Tailor)  for your next
- Tailored Suit.

I positively guarantes to .mn
you money.

106 Main St, Nerwich.
Phone 786

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR PERMA-

NENTLY REMOVED BY THE

USE OF THE ELECTRIC NEEDLE
——

THE BEAUTY SHOP

HARRIETT E. BREED,
McGrory Bullding




